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meadow extended to a birch wood cut by ravines. At night-
fall the wood was sinister, infested, it was said, with wolves
and snakes. Because Feodor particularly loved to venture
into it secretly, this corner was called "Fedya's forest." The
estate also had a vegetable garden. Later the doctor had a
pond dug near the house. Mikhail Andreevich sent a barrel
of live carp from Moscow, which were released in the
water. Then the priest headed a procession which walked
around the pond, carrying icons and holy banners.
Today the grove has been ciit down, cabbages grow on
the dried bottom of the pond, and a new, clean and anony-
mous house has replaced the Dostoevsky pavilion. But the
villages of Darovoe and Cheremashny have not changed.
They are tiny hamlets, of about twenty huts each, inhabited
by primitive peasants famous for their ability to steal horses.
Maria Dostoevsky spent the whole summer at Darovoe.
She managed the chicken yard, the vegetable garden, the
fields of wheat, oats, potatoes and flax. With charming
candor, she wrote to her husband: "The serfs are all in good
health, except those of Fyodor's family whom I found close
to death; but at present, thank God, they are better. Only
three among them are still refraining from plowing. The
cattle, thank God, is in good health." And in another letter:
"God has given me a couple of new serfs. Nikita had a son,
Igor, and Fedot a daughter, Lukeria. The sow had a litter of
five, the duck is quietly brooding on her eggs, and as for
the geese, they do not give anything. . . "
While the mother managed the household and supervised
the health of her peasants and beasts with equal solicitude,
the children enjoyed their new freedom. On this miserable
little estate, which seemed to them a world of feasts and
miracles, they organized games. Fedya invented the game of